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EVERY VARIETY OF

RINTING
QUIGKLY DONE.

T
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EALERE hh%mll tm
', QHIO. !
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v Made Clolhing,
DR
WHL A. BICE,

EALER Grooeries, Hat &
e~ xSy

& BRO.,

DRYFO00S
EALERS inClot sad Mershant Tailoring,
D

ELLEYUR, 0. John Ford. Proprister. Re-

CROGHAN HOUSE,

RANK N.GURNEY, Propristor. Passsnpers
F ried 1o and from the House fres of eharge. gt:
nabe cormer pf t '

* PETER EEBBLER. : L 8 l’ I“;m
KESSLER’S HOUSE.

Kﬂo“ Froot and State Streets,
0HIO

FREMONT, -
W, EDAT ALL HOURS,
Om hy::?:-s;wm rn alenye be
e«-m-&m 2

OLEVELAND & MILLIOUS.
Fremont, Dec 7, 18804010

 DENTISTRY.
H. M. SHAW,
Dm{l! pared to do all work in
he Profaszion with prompt-
nosssad miisfction toall whe may nead
S T e o e s S
Testh tnanriand om pivol. or or silver ’hh:
rrios—Ia Bockisad'snld Bloek,
FREMONT, [Jun B3]

G. J. BALZMAN,

ENTIST, will bais his office, st O
the Jast two weeks of h’:ull.,"'

... OLYDE, OHIO. T
e ——————
DRUCCISTS.

DR. E. DILLON & SON,

ROGGISTS and daalers in Paints,0ln, Dys-
Q Window Glass, Patent 'I-u::h. ru?-”q'rﬁ':'f
eles, &c., Front Btrest,

FREMONT, OHIO,

C. R. MeCULLOCH,

EALER in Medicinee, Chemimla, Paints,
:p Oila. ¥ anqu—. Books. Sta-
.ﬂlﬂ‘!‘. 'hl!d‘ Goods, &e., ke, No. &,

FREMONT, O0HIO.
§. BUCK LAND & SONS,

J. W. GOODSON, M. D.

HYSOIAN AND STRGEOY,
GP mu&_::mm‘
u',""""" BELLEVUE

H. ¥. BOSWORTH, M. D.,
HYSI0IAN &_"I: au.rum ‘g:-. Ehomo's
'“J:’:mm-?.om. > syl

J. W. FAILING, M. D.,
ATHIO PHYSICIAN AND SURGRON.
QOffice hours—FProm 1to § r.u.—Baturdays, from
104 li:-.:r.u. m‘_{ﬂ:lm pald 2o Dis-
ey Throat FPIC .
Oid Bleck, second finor o %
[April1884.)

FREMONT, OHIO.
—
PHOTOCRAPHER.
A. D. WILES?

HOTOGRAPH GALLYRY, in 8t. Qlair's Bioek,
P opposits the Port (ffles,
FREMONT, 0HIO.

- - R —

AUCTIONEER.
J. H. HOOD,
Llctlm Oity and Donnty Auctioneer. Offiee at
O&TRR Depot. Fremaont. Partieular atten-

an given to Puhlic Yenduse: P. 0. Drawer, 84,
FREMONT, OHIO,

. LECAL.

JOHN M. LEMMON,
TTORNEY'AT LAW snd Notary Pablic. Also
anthorised agent for collaction of all kinde of
Military,Bognty, and Pension Claime, iyl
CLYDE, OHIO.

C. W. PAGE,
TTORNEY AT LAW anod Notary Pablie losur-
A waoe, Rexl Estate and Genaral Collecting Agent
hir all kimdn of War and Patant Claims.
OLYDE, ORIO.
J. L. GREENE & SON,

TTORNEYS & COUNSELLORS AT LAW, will
A_ attend to Legal in and ad-

has changed his
door sontk of the

—

(81m8)

ONY, OHIO.

J;‘- HaED. NAELON CRANCE.
HORD & CHANCE,
TTORNEYSE AT LAW, Offco in Bupskiands New
Hiosi, TREMONT, OHIO. rasel
J. B. BARTLETT,
A?RII-NIY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW, Ofice
. _overD. Garvis k Co.'s Store, corner Front and
| FEEMONT, OH1O.
H. W. WINSLOW,
&W!!‘J AND COUNSELLOR A;l' LAW, will
1 Bual o Sand ky
l-i:: then. 1
: sdjo m:m. :rdn':.t:ntlnu .I.I:n to
‘s Bloek,

H, ETERETT. . JAS E FOWLEER,
EVERETT & FOWLER,
TTORNEIES AND OOUNSELLORS AT LAW,

snd Solleitara in Chanrery; o
nsl baziness in sdjoining conn-

Ofirs, Broond !nl.h.:tl NEW Block
ties. " ¥ ] >
vld-nil ﬂtﬂ‘:ﬂ'l. OHID.

TEWART,
OCKSWITH s:.fuﬁ. ¢ Lplr‘ Locks, Clocks,
letrame nm““ *E“DT: =
-] i
Bhsars, ot o Hiae o" st -q.“‘ tools, " All work

sttended to y snd sntisfaction guaranteed,
cm- Btreet, Sogth X
Groeory,

wlde, roar of Peryy
PREMONT, OB10. o

CRAPES! CRAPES!!

One Year Lavers
Extm rodta. L POEEY. HUNDRED.
Omml'"&‘, 1 :I::!“l'm[ 10 shilling $2.00.
Delawares, 2 = KB
Hartfords, 2 $295
 For sale by 1 subscriber at the above ratea.

: V. BERBY.
Mareh 8, 200 —Jomd. Fremout, Ohls.

e
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Hardmare, Siobes ar0 Jintoare.
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THOMPSON & CO.

Now offer for sale 2 Large Btoek of

HARDWARE!

STOVES!

TIN, COPPER,

Sheet-Iron Ware!

VERY LOW.

THOMPSON & CO.

Fazuost, June 1, 1866, —22,

The War is Over!
Gold has Gone Down!

AND
ROBERTS &SHELDON

Have reduced thePrice
ON HARDWARE

TO CORRESPOND,

E ask the Farmers to call and ex-
aming our stock ~f t

Tools and Implements,
which consist in part of
Combination Steel Plow,
Curtis’ Iron Beam,
Fostoria Cast Plow,
Corn Plows,
Shovel Plows, double & single
Cultivators,
Road Scrapers,
Corn Shellers,iron and wood,
Straw Cutters,
Horse Rakes,
Horse Forks,
Rukeo and Seyet
es an o8,

Grain Cradles,
Scythe Sticks and Stones,
Shovels and Spades,
‘Wheelbarrows,
Churns, Tubs, Pai'sy Rrooms,
Clothes’ WW
Spinni sa1d Reels
Sheep Shears & Wool Twine,
Land Plaster,
Water Lime,
Stucco, &e., &e., &e.

Together with a complete stock of

Nails,
House and Barn Trimmings,
Builders' & Farmers’ Hardware,

STOVES,

Tin and Sheet Iron Ware,

All of which we offsr at
Prices which defy Competition!
ALSO AGENTS FOR THE
CHAMPION

Mower and Reaper

Cider Mills,

Buckeye Wood Sawing Ma.
chines,

Fairbanks' Scales,

Our Tin Shop,

Is in order, and will fill your orders
with despatch.

ROBERTS & SHELDON.

oofg 10 Shoes.
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WEHAVE A GOODSUPPLY

—O0F ALL KINDS OF—

BOOTS & SEIQES

Te bo Found In the Market,
Which we don't propose to sell quite at cost,

BUT SO NEAR IT

That the Prefits Amount to Nothing

= B 2 =
E. 1B
5 i 2
8 490 8
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= g-""% o 8
B a é
A B 4 EVE
B foatho of
Also a good sapply, cheap, of

LEATEER & FINDINGS.
[Ne. 4 Bnnkhnd'-l’(l).];l]ﬂhek—ﬂ. Lesher's

SMITH BROTHERS,

. ()} .

BARGAINS ! Bﬂd INS!!

HOOT & MENG,

FUW OTFER THRIR I‘FLI-I.I BTOOE o

Boots, Shoes & Rubbers,

AT A GREAT

Reduction of Pmce.

LESS THAN COST.
Wa are m;ﬂiﬁ::r ‘E?th:.

have been Yor your Auction Gooda elsewhaere.
Bn'tr.l call and make your selsctions before the
atock

For Forty Days

REMEMBER:

'.-nghn sy, and will ool be andersold by

Trade. You will find us at our Old

in
Stand in Brexnaxn's New Brock.

Manufacturing & Repairing
Dome I the best styis and on short nstice.

HOOT & MENG.
Fremont, Febroary 42, 1867 —30v1.

—

we propose fo make
.

Come to Fremont
IF YOU ‘;T;TDI.IA_REAINS IN

BOOTS & SHOES,

60 TO

SHERMAN & CO.S

Cheap Boot and Shoe Store, and save
25 _per cent.

.Tf.}_nvutihhmm—blwunndihu
SHEBMAN & C0.'3.

.m,%ﬁ:tmlw pegzed bouty in Ban-
SHEEMAN & CO'8.

[} wanta niss AL
Tou e VSHERMAN & COS

If_,u want the now styles for Winter and Spring,
SBHERMAN & CO.S.
I you want Exseluior Ladies B £o o
BHEBRMAN & CO.8.
-'I girve “ﬁ“l‘ sll whisk prove Gdl:m
ohse hﬂ:ﬁu on chort notiee. Leatherand
Andings for

SHERMAN & CO.
No. 8 Pamzo &k Buin's Buoos,

Btats Btreet, Fremont, 0.
Fremont, February 22, 1967.—v16a8.

DORR & SON.

Neow azd Complete Winter assortment of

BOOTS AND SHOES,

CONKISTING IN PART Of

LADIES’ GAITERS,

LADIES’ BALMORALS,

LADIES' BOOTS,
LADIES' SLIPPERS,
OHILDREN'S SHOES,

MEN'S OALF BOOTS,

MEN'S KIP BOOTS,

MEN'S OOARSE BOUTS,
MEN'S OVER SHOKES,

CHEAP FOR CASH.

OQUSTOM WORK done ln the best style at fai
REPAIRING neatly dons. DORR & 8ON.
Fremont, Jan 11,"87—v1bnltl.

LADIES’ and GENTS

FFIUO:R:'S

~—OF ALL KINDS—
AT SR e

FREMONT DRUG STORE.

T AT |
I}LMNGIrNG-OﬁSﬂB!!!Q

\FamMiLy GROCERIES !

Fremont

TS

Wit

i YR

Drugs, Wedicines and Aofions

DR g.nu,l,_oﬂ_& SON

IVE motieste
e

country during the past five
only doubled and trebled Igt'mlly more thao
quadrupled the smonst af theiz stook of

DRUGS ! MEDICINES!

PAINTS, OILS,
DYESTUFFES!

Wall Paper! -
Window Shades !

STATIONERY,SCHOOL Bﬂls

¥ '

TRUSSES, SUPPORTERS, SHOUL
DER BRACES, MISCELLAN-
EOUS INSTRUMENTS,

. AND A THOUSAND OTHER
ARTICLES UNDER THE HEAD OF

Druggists =~ Sundries !

HAIR RESTORATIVES & HAIR
DRESSINGS, PERFUMERY,
'SOAPS, PATENT AND
PROPRIETARY MED-
IOINES, &

" With & Iiberal policy, a Iarge Bteck, and almost
srequalied .'{idl in _-‘L.bl that
rrlﬂywﬂlhﬂll&uu’ Iymu :G.!‘llhppu-i—h

'} offered ln of thas towss or eities of Lthe
m‘ﬂ*‘ O

; E. DILLOX & SON.
Fremont, Jun. 11, 1867—38y1-

LANDGRAF & ERNST,
+ . Onibe Pice, Weat End of Bridge,

COMMISSION  MERCHANTS |

HIGHEST CASH FRIGES FAID FOR

BUTTER, EGGS, LARD, TALLOW

HIDES, PELTS, DRIED
FRUIT, &o., &o

We Ian_mmmonha{;q
A COMPLETE STOOK OF

Which we offer at the

Lowest New York (ash Prices.

" g3 Balt and Flour always on hand.
Highest prices for all sorts of FUR.

Don't pass by the Wild Cat Sign.

FRED. J. LANDARAF,

udyl v16 JOHN 6. ERNST.

Jogeph L. Rawson & Co.

BTORAGE,

Forwarding and Commission
MERCHANTS.

DEALERS IN

Coarse Salt,
Fine Salt,

Dsiry Balt,
Land Plaater,
Calcined Plastar,
Water Lime,

“I.!ndn; parchased the entire property kpown as

th & Steam

AL the bead of ssvigation on the Bandusky Biver,
we are prepared to receive store, snd ship

GRAIN,
LUMBER,
MERCHANDISE,
AND OTHER PRODUOTS,

Josepm L. Rawsox is Managi ent.
Office at the Ware House, e

L. Q. RAWSON,
JAMES MOORE,
JOSEPH L. RAWSBON,
Fremout, March 18, 1887, —v16nl2td.

Especially to the Sick.
DOCTOR E. JOLLIE MATTOCKS,
ANALYTIICAL PHYSICIAN,
Late of New Yerk.
THEQURE OF CHRONIC DISEASES, of every
nsme and natare, Dr. Mattoeks,for thir
Eocoed acma of (e thast Teskaruabie cuzos, s Hmger-
T e X
from all others, mo nting, no making sick o
cure, nodeceptio lnll-mtud O poisons wsed,
all r;&i-M astare, gives a ean-
w:ﬂ:maam ant cures. Wesnsk a
trial of our t re shandoniog all hope.
Hundred: have been gured by this tmfnnugr
ﬂnn"hdl.l. Weinvile investigation. Nomat-
rwhal your disease is, call; szamine for yoaur-
salves; it will cost mothing.

Consullalion f1ee.

DR. H. JOLLIE MATTOOEKS,
esu be gonsuited at his ofoess asfollows,for the year
‘87 one day every eight weeks:

FRENONT, 0., Kesalar's Hotel, Mondays, April
u.hnll.nalﬂ. 80, Nov. 25.

CLYDE, 0., Ie Hotsl, Tussdayn, April 14, June
11, Aug. 6, Oct. 1, Nov- 26,

NORWALK, O., Amerissn Hotel, Wednesdays,
April 17, June 12, Aug, 7, Oct. 2. Nov. 7.

e 20 P8 14, .....‘!’.. .A‘rrn’n“i" e

5 an. i %
e otyl, e

%F'ul'l:lm:n.1 Ohie.

-

Poetry. .
. . IN MEMOBIAM, . . _,
'Préantice. of the Looisyilld : thus
speaks the following beaulifnl lines:
“Qge might wish to die, if he
knew that as beautiful a tribute se this
would b written to his memory."”

On the bosom of the river
Where the sun unlocsed hia quiver
O’er the star-light streams forevet,

i b duopd R Mo Bubos
0 ight folds of bét banier,

While the zephys rose to fan her
Sofdy to the radiabt ses

At her brow qi.iubdqqc".- o

In the flush of youth stood dreaming,

ndhwi-’ R fyre
Like an & from sbove;

Through his hair the breezes

And »s on the wave he float

Oft that pilot, angel throsted,

Warbjed lays of lowe and bope.

Through those locks so bri
Buds of laurel bloom were !
And his hands anon were throwing
Music from a Tyre of gold.
8wiflly down the river he glided,
Soft the purple wave divided,
And arsinbow arch abided
On his canvas' suowy l-t‘i
Anxious hn"rl’.i with fond devotion,
Watched bim sailing to the ocesn,
. Prayed that vo wil jon,
w‘["rd.e]ah it !
4 sLd e ed mmuyo:ng {F - o,
rming surgmer winds 1o, W
Wotia 13 ey g doretist
Trembled to his music sighs.

v

y flowiog

But these le wav chagted, _
Relled mﬂ?’. city hgnﬁd' i ¥
By sn awful spell, that daunted
Every comer to her shore. .
Night shades rank the air encumbered,

 §udipole purtiopingg bRV

Awoke to life. po more, |
The thera rushied with Hghtbing 'quigk-

bess |
O'er his face & morfal sickoess,
And the dews in fesrful thickness
Gathered o'er his temples fair,
And there swepta dying murmar
Thr:hI:Ll.h lively Southern summer

As aut o,
' 'Perished by mﬁ;ﬁwu

L1 )
_Btill rolls ou that !zd‘ t river,
And the'sun dubin 'll"ﬁii iver
O'er the starlight streanss forever
Un ifs bosom as before.
Bat that vessel's ‘baoner
Greets no more the gay,savanna
And thal pilot's lute drops manna
On the purple ¥aves tio arw,.

HIGH AND.LOW,

4 youth wonld marry ‘s maiden,
or fair and fond was sh-;

Loy o e

worn a spur
Tn ancient battle won,
And sent it d6wn with great renown
To goad his future sop, i
And so the eruel word was spoken,
\ Cit wal Mwo b wi R
v i e sy sl e 43
A youth would marry a maiden,
For fair and fond was she;
But she was high and he vas low,
And'so it mightrotbe:

For the Glhthlﬁlw could wear—
Har mother beld. it firm— 1 |
A which came from an' India plant

And so the cruel word wali spoken,

natead of av India :
And so it was two hearts were broken.
o )
Hiscellaneons  Belections.
MISS SUSAN.

THE STORY OF A WOMAX'S LIVE-

—_—

school, and the name the children had

enovgh. I saidit over and overin an
ar_rather in

unthinki @ preoccupied’
iy T ok i s;;mrﬁr?aq.ﬂ es
came a little doubtful of my 'owh per-

sonality. The name did not seem to
fit mo at all, and. I felt quite. like a
hypoerita: for-ever having answered to
it. 1 thought I koew mysell pretly
well, and fell to wondering whether I
bad a right to be so ‘calm &nd mild and
patiént, so long-suffering, so voresist-
ing, so tame as I wasin the school-
room.

Some teach naturally -some by the
grace of God; but as for me, 1 taught of
great and strong necesity, and rebelled,
my: will keeping out (of sight
meanwhile.| I am dot{sure faftér all
but it was the very best discipline I
could have had, but I koow I did nbt
think o at the time. I was then—but
it is no matter how old I was—not that
I was ever careful of my years, but peo-
ple measure them so diferently. I was

* 1

fall forty-five in knowledge of suffar-
ing, though my cheek was not wilted as
it is now, and my eyes had a kind of

slumbering fire in them that I never
liked to encounter in the glass. It
brought meioo dhy own spirit, and
of that I was afraid.

But that night, years ago, when I
sat in my parlor alone, the children alk
gone and the house filled with a ghostly
silence, I was exultant, and gave sn un-
checked rein. to mysel. There was
such deligt in  acting ‘what I felt; in
throwing off the abhorred Miss Susap,
who wore my garments day by day
and reproved me at every turn, till she
became like the horrible monster that
haunted its remorseful maker to desth.
I seemed __fehﬂ, aglual existence, each
lifa preying upon the other, and de-
manding rights thatcould never be con-
ceded. Miss Susan believed in God; 1
doubted his mercy; Miss Susan had
fuith in bumanity; Idistrusted even my
little childrens # Busan had a heart
to love aud be loved ;I could live alons,
unloved and unloving. Yet Miss Susan
was not sentimental, nor was I cold.
The fact of existence was a joy to me.
The grass was a- delight fo the senses,
even more thrn the flowérs, because its
universality gave rest to both mental
and physical vision. The mountains
brought peace, the rivers exhilaration,
the skies exultation. Books were a

rpetual joy ; Ehonght afar off a greater.

ut there was one line of thought that
haunted me sverywhere, and that could
be thrown off only by strong and. pre-
sistent effort of the will. Even then it
had its revenge, aud crept into my
dreams when the will was asleep.

What I feared most of all was the
past. . Thera biad beep atims when I
was not Miss. Busan,“but’ daughter Su-
san, and sister Susie; and when I was
no longer daughter, the motherly ola-
ment entered into the sisterly, and 1
lived my own childhood over ngsin in
my little Emily. At first I hated the
child in my natural, unreasonable: way,
because the motherdied that she might
live; and my infinite loss L thought
could never he made good by the little
atom that grasped so helplessly at life
and clung as to the hem of its garment,
but would not be shaken off,

My father was a strong man with a
violenl, pature, which  fell to my lot,
while Emily was gentle and reasonable,
like the mother. Forced to cara for
her, I was won by her innocent ways,
though my will held out long after my
heart succumbed.

My father bore the shock, of the sud-

[0; FRIDAY. M

|1 am afraid; for how could I be calm

, Jjher, mnd the picture of myfidirliag s

Pt el s e et

jencing her by steath medi out’of ‘my

I sat in my little parlor ane nightaftertdhat was all in bis favor. Miss™ Susan
given me years before sounded oddly |

{ling that they should be happier than

dy

—

Jou

rnal.
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of the ocean, outwardly unmoved, byt
r etly, undenninded; anl,when he
Al Twas left alone with the child, the
innocent cause of my double bereaye-
ment. Then, and not until then, did I
turn to ber. The Jove of my life was
lavishéd on her, and I had neither
thought nor ‘nclination for any other.
As soon as she had passed the pariod
of babyhood and the little feet could
run without my care, I took the first
tomward securing & livelibood for
us both., The homestead was mive,
mine, tbgether with the father's scanty
savings of fifteen or twenty years; but
Ihad my own plaus for this sister child
of  mine, and must gl;eporo for the fu-
ture. It was very hard to decide on
converting the old-time keadpi‘llf-mom.
so full of memories of the dead, intoa
sehool-roow, but it was the best I could
fq., /The scholars cage (inyslowly, ‘and
was tempted more than once to ary
something else, /!

Quiet was irksome to me; my am-
bition always outran both opporfunity
and strength. I had no patieces wit
the service of those who only stand and
wait; ro I worried and fretled, and was
not always motherly to my poor Emily

and tuall ntle with nerves
atrﬁnga tzplila pgin&geo{ yibration! 8o
innocently her eyes rebuked me some-
times remember it all 'pow, and
see where I lost influence over hér
Often life was very dull to me, and only
for'ope I should have cared very little
at ‘:;E: whether I woke in this world
or the next.  Buat hope brought dreams|
to me, as she does to all who (rost in

future waa brought out in genuine Tit-
iam coloring on ite black background.
“Time that waits for no many'is not a
i ite to woman; and while
t myself still young, my- child
ot of childish frocks and ways,
bid Ligr dolls and read rominces, grew
inattentive in schigcl, and tried my pa-
tience beyand its limit of endurance, I
am afraid I-was barder with her than
any mother would have, been., -1 was]
stupid 1 acknowledge, bub bow could I
believa that this child cared for any;ene
but me! I saw it at Iast, and put forth
my strong will which was met by a
stronger. bt

1 bad 'marked David Tracy when be
first came to the place; and thinking of
it calmly I was not surprised that Emily
should be pleased and fattered by lis
attentions; still I did not believe that
she loved him. He was & young physi-

every obstacle, and secured what every
physician before him bad failed to do,
thé entire practice of five cotmtry towns,
I admired; the mwan's presistaicy, and
his power to compel circumstances, yet
I knew'éhough of human ‘natureto'be
sure that. he would  pever make my
child- happy. Aed Fdid not like his
way. If he loved my sister, why not
come in a manly way, instesd of infla-

sight! I wassogry, and did not scru-
to'reproach Ewily for lack of confl-
ence in me. I'su 1 topk the best
means in the world to wean her from’
meé and attach her fo him; at least 1
succeeded admirably in doing both.
:All her schoolmates envied her, and

was an old maid wed n::‘nlly enongh
posed youn ple use she was
;isﬂed v{ith el:;'egondilion and unwil-
ahe.  Perhaps Le did not ssy just this,
but he mesnt it, which 15 the same
thing, and belween the two there came
to be a tacit understanding, and 1 was
a hard person.
If I could have proved him dishonest,
or untruthful, or in any way an im-
morsl mian, I coald bave had =ome ad-
vautage, but he stood before the com-
munity's gentleman without repronch,
fair and honorabla in all. his desfings,
generous upon oceasion, and reasonable
always. 1have s horror of reasonable
men. They are naver surprised, never
at aloss, can never be correctad or rea-
soned with, because they do all the
reasouing ' themselves and were correct
and right from the beginning, and there
is nothing more 1o be said.
. I could hal:eiitli'ﬁ wli't:;dthe dﬁ if
an i ) ne before
Jd Zt?:l?d a {'ay:_ and i%owa werd
never happy, we should never have
been utterly miserable; but I knew it
must be otherwiss with Emily. ‘She
was never satistied with love. Heér na-
ture craved it in & morbid way. But
although it was the vary essence of ber
being, the oil that {ed the'lamp of her
life, she never sought il, not even from
me, Well in & little time she ‘and the
doctor were engaged. She was ouly
seventeen, and I Hoped'to kesp her
awhile now that I could not wend her
away to'wiser teach®rs, but the strong
will clashed with mine again and tn-
umphed. A few times the two were
fogether in public she shrigkiog from
observation with all the delicate sensi-
tiveness of her nature, he indifferently
atteptive at times, again wholly absorb-
ed in himself.

It was pitifal -io see her eyes follow
him, those beautiful eyes so full of the
heart’s lobging, Tf he had told his
love as most do, Ithink she would never
have loved him; but the little ha gave
stimulated the desire for more, and a
tinge of mystery completed the illusion.
So they were wmarried and I lost her,
Perhaps you who have more than ove
friend think it a little thing; besides,
some gain by marringe. It is of no

to tell you Low I loved ber, hecause

ey wha bavo. loved know there is no

power in language to describe the

depth of the heart, and they who have
not wonld not understand me.

Al firat she came to see ms every
week, walking two miles, because the
doctor was necessarily away with the
| earriage.  Bul, unaccuslomed o such
long walks, she was obliged'to discon-
tinue them, and I went when I conld
to see her

1 bave had wy dream for Emily,
never for myself. Her home waa to be
a bappy one, all that s expressed io
the word home, I never asked wealth
or position for her, becauss I knew
there would be nothing satisfying to
her in either. But Gaod orders our
Ways,

In less than five years three children
blessed her hungry heart with unthink-
ing love, and wore away ‘her life'by
their constant demand for the care that
she only could give. And this she did

ive without stinf, never thinking of

er own life s0 long as she was paid in
full in her own love-coin. I watched
her with an old maid’s jealous eyes, and
knew that this was not all that made
her pale and pervous, and unoaturally
bright-eyed. I knew that with only a
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do in the matter of supplying the physi-
cal wants ouly of these healthy, rest-
less, turbulent immortals. I am en-
dowed with a kind of violent discretion,
which, while it stops my tongue has no
power over my eyes, and my presence
was anything but agreeable to the doc-

tor; still I could not keep away. Per-)pe

baps it was wot my duty to work like a
poorly paid seamstress every moment
out.of school hours to help clothe my
little nephew and nieces, but how could
I help it? There was no compassion
in the doctor's face when his eye rested
on the delicate girl mother who hourly
bent over the cradle and sewed and
sang sweet minor tunes to the wide-
awake baby who clung to its mother
all day long, and invariably chose the
most restful hours of the night for colic
and teething spasms. It was to him
simply woman's duly, her destiny
which she could nol well escape, and
for which she needed mo pity. I over-
heard one day his complaint of elder
sisters ' who invariably whined over
young mothers with much Pretended
sympathy, 'There was more in his tone
than wrifien words can express. I
koew what she never dared think—
that she wan less than a hired servant
in her'own 'hovse. The man who was
generous among men, was worse than
thoughtless it his own family. Her
woman's rights which she should have
demanded for the sake of her own salf-
respect were never granted. She was
afraid of him, with that fear which
should have made him reverence her.
He could. never appreciate the pitiful
gconomies  she practiced that herself
and . childrea should be comfortably
clothed with as litle aid as possible
from dim. . Her wedding outfit served
for a time, and when that wus gone
there was no habit of asking on ber part,
and none of giving on kis to fall ch
upou; and ihere she was wounded to
the quick. Ounee only did I beard the
lionin his, den . with ‘I wish you had
had ope extravagant wife, Doctor Fer
r{,‘ apd the lion uamoved . replied.
Then I should never have had another.’
ﬁnd_ﬂ:ia wan who would give ten dol
ars 1o any friend or enemy in need,
and ajd in every good cause in church
and sociely, pever seemed to feel that
she who was alwaysin need and wholly
dvpendant bad any claim on bim.

ow well I had learned to read her
in_a few months! It was somethin
new to economize so for children, mg
20 pleasant. I knew the thought of
asking him for 3 mere pittance cost her
many a tearful night; and I koew too
well that when she had counted the
cost of several needful aticles she al-
ways asked him for a little less than
would suffice, and blushed for very
ahame that she ghould be so cowardly,
and he whom she would gladly honmor
so mean. Besides, she Tived in constant
fear of iy discovering this, and thought
her little artifices Llinded me.

One day 1 asked her to go with me
to the town ten miles distant, hoping
that change of air sod scene might
bring s little of the old color to her
cheeks, and restore the lost appetite,
The young country girl, findiog the
place a hard one, bad laft, and an old
nurse must be procured to stay with

the babies, and Saturday was my only
leisure day., But Iarranged it all, and
cama for her unex

tedly during the
doctor's absence, gr:i' tha{ I nu:ci‘ not
enter into explanations with him.

The early part of the day was spent
with an old friend, - who, ahockerat
Emily's changed face and manner,
spared no pains to make her comforta-
ble, and to rouse ber from her unnat-
ural, quiet mood. Afterward we went
slmppin% for an heur or so, and I busied
about the presents with which I de-
signed lo surprise her, and for the sake
of which I had denied myself many a
comfort for weeks past, forgot how
weary she must be, till, turoing to look
after her, I was started by the strange
expression of her face. Begging her
pardon for my neglect, I was both sur-
prised and grieved to see her burst inte
tears, aud distressed at the thought of a
scene in so public a place, hurried her
away to the station, and took an earlier
train home thun I bad intended. Be-
fore reaching the house I decided to
spend the night with her, and reasoned
myselfl out of a nervous dread of en-
countering the doctor. [ had amew
fear added to those which daily har
assed me. Her symptoms were those
of a mental malady I dared not think
of. . The doctor was absent through the
night, and I watehed under of
taking care of the baby while she slept,
if fearful dreams snd sudden awakings,
and frightened cries ending in sobs can
be called sleep. . In. the gray light of
the Sabbath morniog [ heard tie sound
of horses feet, and hurried to the door
that my poor child might not be dis
tarbed in her own quiet hour of rest;
but instead of the doctor, whom I
dreaded to see, two officers with a
search-warrsnt confronted me. “I'm
sorry to say it, ma'am,” said the first
speaker, “but after you and the other
lady left the store on street, yester-
day, several pieces of silk were missed.”
“And,” added the other, “the younger
lady acted very queer. We don't like
to search the house, bul it can’t be
helped, you sce.”

But they found nothing! Ybu are
wrong. Fastened within the folds of
Emily's dress was part of a roil of flan-
nel, so soft und ‘cumfortable for tender
baby limbs; in the deess pocket three
pairs of little shoes und three of woolen
stockings. That was all, and the silk
must bhe searched far elsewherey but
there was sufficient evidence that these
little things were not paid for.

Begging the officers to suppress my
sislor's name in any report they might
make, I searched every drawer with the
aid of the doctor’s private keys, and
happily came npon lis purse, which 1
pressed upon them, ignorant of its con-
tents, but wildly wishing its loss might
leave him a beggar.

Emily had shricked ounce when the
officers entered the roan, asif conscious
of all; byt when I eturned she stared
at the wall and motioned me away,

And this_was the énd of my dream.
It'was for this that T had lived thirty-
eight years, Ifthe spirit of the patri-
arch's'wife could then have whispered
to me, Curse God and die! I should
not have rebuked her with, shall we re-
ceive good from the hand of God and
not evil?

11 had told - you atfirst that when I
sat in wy little parlor alone, the schol-
ars all gone and theschool-room ghostly
in silence, and stopping there had told
you of one John Tracy who loved me
in my girlhood aod who came back on
that eventful night to prove kis Ffe-
long devotion, you would have quar-
relled with me for sending him away
after years of hope and waiting,

den death, as a tower bears the shock

zoqng and inefficient country girl for
elp, there was something for her to

But now that you have heard the

story of my Emily's brief life, will you
not let me.go my way in peace, even
unto the u?:d oty mgr appoiuted days?
I know what love may be, butit is not
for me; I have outlived it My imper-
ious will has, I humbly trust, bowed to
my Maker’s at last, and I bave found
ace.

But. the old feeling is not dead yet;
and I look forward to a distant, golden
day, when my Emily’s little ones, now
two thousand miles away, will leave
father and stepmother to see Aunt
Susan once wore, and I have learned to
wait. B L M.

Oakley Epreads Himseill.

The Albany Evening FPost gives the
following humorous report of & speech:

John Onkley represents the count,
of Kings in the Assembly.
“Artemas Ward” of the House, a man
overflowing with wit, humor and good
natured geniality. Oakley never ‘speaks
without saying something.' He sel
dom says anything without giving the
lovers of fun all the merriment they
can desire. Mr. Oaklsy, on Wednes
day evenming last, “went it strong” o
the new Capitol bill. We give s
speech verbaim, as taken down by four
atanognEhm and sixteen leadpencils

Mr. Chairman—I intend to favor this
bill and yet Ishould not. When I
recollect that the codfish aristocracy of
Albany is not worthy of decent red
herring, I am temptad to say—*Oakley
do not make an ass of yourself by vo-
ting for the New Capitol bill,” and yet
I will I will vote for the bill, not L
cause I like Albany, but because 1 love
the state.

Mr. Chairman—1 once thought that
to be a member of the Assembly was
to be a high ecockolorum at a world's
poultry show. I bave lived to see my
mistake. An Assembly man i some
punkins iu New York. He is looked
upon a5 a Cicero in Dutchess County,
and a Lycurgus in Schoharie. But it
is not so in Albany. In this city of
sturgeon and stuck ups, legislators ara
small and few to the hill. The
first day after I reached Albany, I
bunted rovad, with a shot gun asd a

inter, lo find a boarding house, I
ound ome kepl by a French nightcap,
and 3 mammoth waterfall, the widow
of a defunct gentleman in heavy West
India goods. 1 asked the widow of
said defunct if she desired another
boarder. Bhe uelied, “That depends
on circumstances.” 1 informed her I
was & member of the Legislature. Bhe
became as cold aa an iceberg, and in-
formed me that respectable boarding
houses did not desire patronage from
Agsemblymen or colored people. I
sought another lady. She was more
complacent, and she did nol mwind
bearding one or two Assembiymen,
provided they would give security. Is
this the way, Mr. Speager, to treat the
suceessors of Solon! I fancy not. Bat
while I am down on the people of Al
bany as a community, I have found
some individual exceptions, who de-
serva the highest marks of my estesmn.
A few weeks ago, a geotleman; loudin.
the praise of the New Capitol, says to
me, quite in & friendly way, “Oakley,
let's go to Peck's and get some oysters.”
Oakley said in reply, “Nothing would
afford me more ure.” We ordered
oystars, venison steaks, nseal and

that sort. of thing. My frisnd lef¥
the room to obtain some cigars—fifty
cents apiece. He did not come back.
He has not come back yet. He left
Qaklev to pay the bill—%17 and 80
cents!! You may laugh, gentlemas,
but that is not the worst of it. He got
four fifty cent cigara and bad them
charged to me also.

Last week I gave eight shirts out to
be washed. They came back in the
shape of five collers, four “dickies” and
one corded skirt. Now what do I want
with a corded skirt! Iam not an old
graony, like my friend over there who
believes the Erie Canal has injured the
state, nor am I a female brother like
Susan Anthony, or those ofher specl:
mens of unfeathersed poultry who cack-
le at Hen Conventions, 1 do not want
a skirt,

A short time ago, I visited the Bab-
tist choroh, ome of the great washing
machines of the city. An elderly gen-
tleman addressed the Sabbath 5
childred, and, pointing at this building,
sail—“My young friends, that's the
Lunatic Asylom, to which one hundred
and twenty-eight crasy men are sent
avery year, to make laws for four mil-
lions of gulls.” I could stand no more,
[ seized my hat and left the edifice. 1
don't suppose I could have carried it
along if I had tried, but I did not try.
As | said before, 1 left the edifics. But,
while I cannot and will not. go much on
the red herring saristocracy of Albany,
I must be allowed to say that | bave re-
ceived nothing but kindness from the
representatives of Albany ou this floor,
Robison never smnokes a cigar without
asking me to “smell its favor,” while
Smith never sips a glass of Mederia
without saying “Oakley, chew the
corkscrew.” binson and Bmith are
clever fellowsw so are Smith and Rob-
inson, They are both clever fellows,
especially Bmith and more particularly
Robinson.

There is an unknown gentleman,
who resides in the Bowery, to whom I
am also under obligations. To avery
chicken dispute and fight which has
come off in lEltpuG of the city, this un.
known friend of a New Capital has sent
me no less than iwelve fres one
for myself, three for Dan Wood, four
for Parker, and the other four for re-
porters of leading and influential
pers, like the New York Tribune and
Independent,

But I will not detain the House any
longer, I have endeavored to domo
injustice to all concerned, especially to
the unknowa bird fapcier in the Bow-
ery. Having done this, I again say I
am in favor of the New Capitol Bill,
and hope to sees it bacome alaw,

A Rz —We were shown 3 few days
a Bible, which belongs to Mr. W, M
of this gity, and which has been in (he pos-
session of the fumily of that gentleman for
over two senturies. It is quite & curiosity
in its way, and was printed st “Lopdon, by
Robert Baker, printer to the King's Most
Excellent Majestie, 1615."" It ix priuted in
old German text t and we doubt pot at
the time of its pu ma:i!qn was pa:uiﬂm
uite x neat specimen of typegraphy.

ible, Mr. Gaisford infunzl us, cost his an-
ceatos, first purchased it, thirty pounds
sterling, which in thoss days was a lnrge sum
of money, re ting probably what is
now five hundred dollars. This edition is
what is known as the “breeches Bible," of
which oaly two hundred copies were printed,
it being afterwards suppressed ca account of
the following translation of the seventh verse
of the third chapter of Uenesis:

“Then the syes of both of them were
opened angd ll:{y knew they were naked,
and they sewed fig leaven together, and
mads themselves brecches."

This copy is ia a remarkable state of pre-
servation, and is most highly prizsed by Mr.

He is the

Gaisford as a relio of — Mans
past feld

Once upon a time thers lived aswest
litde girl who was beloved by every
one who saw her; but her

was 80 excessively fond of her that she
never knew when to give the child
enough.

One day the mother presented
the little girl with a red velvet cap; and
as it fitted her very well, she would
never wear any thing else; and so she
was called little Red-Cap. One day her
mother wiid to her—*“come, Red-Cap,
hers is a piece of nice meat, and a bot-
tle of wine; take these to your grand-
mother; she is ill and weak, and will
relish them. li{:til;e h;ate befﬁra sha

ts up; qu and carefully; and
E:n'.tpmgl‘: Ls‘l g'ou should I'{Ilmd
break the bottle; and then yourgrand-
motber will get nothing. When you
go iuto ber room do not forget to say,
‘good-morning;’ avd do not look about
in all the corners]™ 1 will* do every
thing you ' wish,” replied Red-Cap,
taking ber motbe:'s hand.

The grandmother dwelt far away in
the wood, half an hour's walk from the
village, and as little Red-Cap entered
among the trees, she met a wolf; but
she' did not know what a malicious
beast it was, and so she was not at all
alraid. “Good-day, little Red-Cap,” he

“Muny thanks, Wolf,” said she.

- “‘ai‘i’"hithar away so. early, little Red-
ap

“To wy grandmother’s,” she replied.

“What are you carrying under your

apron 1"

“Meat and  wine,” she answered.

“Yesterday we baked the meat, that

grandmother, who is ill and weak,

might have something nice and

strengthening.”

“Where does your grandmother

live I" asked the Wolf.

“A good quarter of an hour's walk

further in the forest. The cottage stands

under three great cak-trees; near it are

some nui-bushes, by which you will

easily know it" .

But. the Wolf thought to himself, “she

is & nice, tender ithing, and will taste

tetter than the old woman; I must set

-

¥ | said.

_cneﬂ , that I may soap them both

L 2
Presently be came up again to little

Red-Cap, and said, *just look at the
beautiful flowers which grow around
Iou; why do you ot look about yon!?

believe you don't hear how beautifally
the birds sing. You walk on as if you
were going 1o schiool; see how merry
everything isaround you in the forest.”
So. little Red-Cap her eyes;
and when she saw how the sunbeams
glanced and danced through the trees,

‘and’ what splendid flowers wers bloom-

ing in her path, she thought, “if I take
my mother a fresh nosegay abe
will be very pleased; and it is so very
early that 1 can, even then, get thero in
good time;” and runping into the for-
est she looked about for flowers. But,
whon she had once begun, she did not

know how to leave off; and kept geing

deeper and deeper awong the trees, in
search of some more beautiful flower.
The Wolf, however, ran straight to the
house of the old grandmother, and
knocked at the door.

“Who's there "' asked the old lady.
“QOunly little Red-Cap, bringing you
some meat snd winé? 'P open the
door,” replied the Wolf,

“Lift up the latch,” oried the grand-
mobter; “I amtoo weak to get up.”

S0 the Wolf lifted the latch, and the
door flew open; and, jamping without
a word U:Pt;a bed, hﬂmgobblp! gd up the
poor old lady. Then he puton ber
clothes, and tied her cap over his head;
got into the bed, and drew the blankats
over him. All this time Red-Cap was
gathering flowers; and when she bad
plucked as many as she could carry,
she remembered her grandmother, and
made hasts to the cotisge. She won-
dered very much to see the door wide
xn: and when she gotinto the room,

to feel very ill, and exclaimed,
“How sad I feel! 1 wish I bad not
come to day.” Then she said, “good-
morning,” but received no answer; so
she went up to the bed, and drew back
the curtains, and there lay her grand-
mother, as she thought, with the cap
drawn Falf over ber ayes, looking very
flercely. -

“Oh! grandmother, what great ears

n bave!”

“The better to hear with,” was the
reply.

“And what great eyes you have[”

“The bauargl:neerwit -

“And what great hands you have ™

“The better to teuch you with.”

“Bul, grandmother, what great teeth
you have ™
“The better to eat you with;" and
scurcely were the words oul of his
wouth, when the Wolf made a spring
out of bed, and swallowed up poor lit-
tle Red-Cap.

As soon as ths Wolf had thus satis-
fiéd his appetite, he laid himself down
again in the bed, and began to smore
very loudly. A bunisman passing by
overheard him, and thought, ‘-gbow
loudly the old woman snores; 1 musf
sea if she wants any thing.”

So he stept into the cottage; and
when he came (o the bed, he saw the
Wolf lying in it, “What! do I find you
here, you old sinner? 1 have long
mgt:‘{an," exclaimed he; and, taking
sim with his gun be shot the old Wolf
dead.

Some folks say that the last story ia
not the true one, but that one day,
when Red-Cap was taking some baked
meats to her grandmother's, a Wolf met
ber and wanted io mislead ber; butshe
went straight on, and told her grand-
mother that she had met a Wolf, who
wished her good-day; but ha looked so
wickedly out of his great ayes, as if he
would ‘have eaten ber had she not been
on the high road.

So the grandmother said, “let ua
shat the door, that he may not enter.”

Beon afterwards came the Wolf, who
knocked, and excizsimed, “] am Red-
Cup, grandmother; I bring you some
roast meat.” But they kept quite still,
and did not open the door; so the Wolf,

P& | creeping several times round the house,

st last jumped on the roof, intendiog to
wait till Red-Cap went home in tha
evening, and then to smeak afler ber
and devouer her in the darkness, The
old woman, bowever, saw all thal the
rascal intended ; and as there stood be-
fore the door a stone trough, she
said to litde Red-Cap® “take this pail,
child: yesterday I bojled some sansages
in this water, so pour it into that stone
trough.” Red-Cap poured many times,
until the huge trongh was quite full.
Then the Wolf snuffed the smell of the

and smacked his lips, and
wished very much to taste; m-nt Inst
he stretched his neck too far, no that he
lost hiz balance, and slipped quite off
the roof, right into the great trough be-
oeath, wherein he was drowned ; and lit-
tle Red-Cup ran home in high glee, bat
2o one sorrowed for Mr. Wolf !

Rovew.—The Sclentific American suggests
2 novel plan of horssback-riding. Make a
pair af enormously large wheels, and place a
carriage body over the axle and shafts so
high that the horse can travel under it and
tetween the wheels. You will have n most
symmetrical turn-out, a beautiful dissolving
view of driver, horse and carriage in ome,
defying man’'s wit to lell where either beglos
or ends, and n lofty perch where you can
both ses and be seo,




